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to believe because they knew that soldiers marched
to and fro and tormented the peasants in the plains;
fortunately, their own village in the mountains was
quite out of the way.

The beggar said that there were now three
capitals in China. In the North, in Pekin, the old
capital, a mighty warlock was sitting, commanding
innumerable demons. In Nankin there was an
Emperor who t for many days was lying on his
deathbed yet not able to die. In the South, in Canton
a magician was doing mischief who had declared war
on the demons of the warlock in Pekin. The magician's
name was Sun, He had powerful, bushy brows which
were the seat of all his evil strength. But the beggar
thought the demons from the North were going to cut
his brows and then he would be weak and an ordinary
being. The peasants were quite horrified. A child,
listening with wide open mouth began to cry, so afraid
was he of the brows of the magician Sun.

Wen Lo protested and called the beggar a liar,
because, he said, there were no demons. But the
beggar asked him naughtily whether he, Wen Lo, had
ever left this village and wandered all over Cathay
like the beggar; from Shantung to Chinghai and from
Canton to Kirin. He, the beggar, had seen all these
places, in fact in a single day he had seen more than
Wen Lo in his whole life and he had flown over the
ground in a cart which had been drawn by a demon-.

"Here, it is a demon," fat Fu Tsin exclaimed, and
all peasants laughed because the beggar had shown up
Wen Lo. Wen Lo was furious.

" If you listen to the fairy tales of such a spittling,